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the tower, making things rather hot for
the small knot of officers off duty which
used generally to be found up there
enjoying the view when anything more
interesting than usual was going on in
front. On one occasion two or three
other men and myself had found our way
to the top of it, when we were joined by
a gentleman connected with a mercan-
tile firm, to whose enterprise the camp
was indebted for its supplies of "tar
bund " beer fa luxury for which we were
.glad to pay sixteen rupees a dozen),
Exshaw's brandy and Harvey's sauce,
and many varieties of tinned provisions,
besides Holloway's pills and ointment,
and such like patent nostrums. While
we were all looking at the walls of the
city, a puff of white smoke was sesn to
issue from a point known to us as " the
hole in the wall" where dwelt a mortar
of large calibre. In a few seconds the
big shell vomited out from it burst high
in the air, fully a quarter of a mile away
from us, but in a very accurate align-
ment for our position. " Down/' shouted